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Tus mill to Halbert did belang, 


Lege e 2 - 


ee ts til her, | 
And to keep br with Had tie Miller, "1 * 30, 
He endeavour̃ d aft to make him ha PET 
Where'er he kend the ale was nappy. 
Such condeſcenfion in a paſtor, 
Knit Halbert's love to him the failer ; 
And by his converſe, troth tis true, 
Hab learn'd to pteach when he was fou. 
Thus all the three were wond'rous pleas'd, 
The wife well ferv'd, the man well cas'd, 
Hab ground his corn, the Prieft did cheriſh 
Himſell with dining round the pariſh. 
Beſs, the goodwife, thought it nae ſxaith, 
Since ſhe was fit, to ſerve them baith. 
When equal is the night and day, 
And Ceres gives the ſchools the play, 
A youth ſprutig from a gentle peter = 
Bred at St. Andrew's alan mater, 
Ae day gawn hameward, it fell late, 
And him benighteT by the gate: 
To he without, pit-mirk did ſhore him, 
He coudna ſee his thumb before him ; 
But, clack—elatk=clack, he heard a till, 
- Which led bim by the lugs theretill. 
2, To take the rhread of tale alang, 
Nor Led this note your notice claims, 
The {cholar's name was Maſter James. 
Now, ſmiling-muſe, the prelude 8 
Smoothly relate, a tale ſhall laſt 
As lang as Alps and Grampian hills, - 
As lang as wind or water mils. 2 5 
In enter d James, Hab ſaw and kend 1 


And offer'd kindly to befriend him 8 


With fic good cheer as he gon d make, 
Baith for his ain and father's ſake, "x OY 


The ſcholar thought himſelf right 7 Re . 


5 Aud gave km thanks i terms val bl. * 


* 


139 
Quoth Hab, * Icauna leave my mill 
« As yet;—but ſtap ye waſt the kill 
« A bow-ſhot, and ye Il find my hame: 
« Gae warm ye, and crack with our dame, 
« Till I ſet aff the mill, ſyne we 
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& Shall tak what Beſſy has to ge.” 


James, in return, what's handſome faid, 


O'er lang to tell; and aff he gade. 


Out of the houſe ſome light did ſhine, 
Which led hirn tilt as with a line; 
Arriv'd, he knock d, Hor doors were ſteekit; - 
Straight through a window Beſſy keekic, 
And cries, Wha's that gi'es fowk a fright 
At fic untimous time of night? 


James, with good humour, moſt diſcreetly, 


Told her his circumſtance completely. 

« I dinna ken ye, quoth the Wite, - 

And up and down the thieves are rife; 
Within my lane, I am but a woman, 

« Sac Pll unbar my door to nae man; ö 
«© But ſince tis very like, my dow, ; 
That all ye're telling may be true, 

© Hae, there's a key, gang in your way 

At the neiſt door, «there's braw ait ſtrae; 

« Streek down upon't my lad, and learn 
< They're no ill lodg'd wha get a barn? 
Thus, after meikle clitter clatter, 


James fand he cou'dna mend the matter; 


And ſince it might na better be, 

With reſignation took the key, 

Unlock'd the barn—clamb up the mou, 

Where was an opening near the hou, 2 
Throw which he faw a glint of light 3 
That gave diverſion to his ſight: 
By this he quickly cou'd diſeern 3 


A chin wa” ſeparate houſe and barn, 


through this rive was in the wa, 
All done within the houſe he ſaw: 
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- Cry'd, *« Befly, haſte ye open the [ne 
With that the haly letcher fled, - 


| Speer'd why he left the mill ſae:on ; 
come, ſaid he, 4 as manners Jlaims, 4 
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And ſcarce gied credit to his een 
The pariſh prieſt of reverend fame 
In ave court with the ene — * n 
To lengthen out deſcription'here, 

Wou d but offend the modeſt ear, Re 
And beet the leder yourhfu' flame, 
Which we by ſatire ſtrive to tame. 
Suppoſe the wicked action o'er, 
Aud James continuing ſtill to glowr : 
He ſaw the wife as faſt as able, 
Spread a clean ſervite on the table, 
And ſyne, frae the ha ingle bring ben 
A piping-het young roafted hen, 
Ane of ſtrong ale, and ane of beer. 
But wicked luck, juſt as the prieſt 
Shot in his fork in chucky's breaſt, 
Th' unwelcome Miller gied a roar 


Ard darn'd himſell behint a bed; ; N 
While Beſſy huddl'd a' things hy, 

That nought the cuckold might eſpy: . 

Syne loot him in, but out of tune | 


« To wait and crack wi' Maſter James, . 8 


Which I ſhou'd do, tho” ne er fac biſſy; 


« I ſent him here, good wife, where is heh. "a A 7 
© Ye ſent him here!” (quoth Beſſy grumbling), © S 
© Kend I this James A chiel came * 


But how was I aſſur'd, when dark, 3 
That he had been nae thieviſh ſpark, 1 
Or ſome rude wencher, gotten a doſe, 7 f- 
That a weak wife.cou'd ill oppoſe ??. .. Aa 


But whaꝝ came of him? ſpeak nae 
Cries Haltert, in a Highland anger. 
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I ſent him to che barn, quoth be: 


« Gae quickly bring him in, cuoth he. 
James was brought in—the Wife was bawked— 
The Prieſt ſtood cloſe—ahe Miller cracked—  : 


' Syne ſpeer'd his ſulky gloomy ſpouſe, - 
What ſupper ſhe had in the houſe, 


That might be ſuitable to gie 

Ane of their lodger's quality? | 
Quoth ſhe, © Ye may well ken, good-man, 

© Your feaſt comes frac the mich pan: : 
© The ſtoy'd or roaſted we afford, g 
« Are aft great ſtrangers on our board.” 

« Parritch,”” quoth Hab, «ye ſenſeleſstawpiet | 
« Think ye this Youth's a gilly-gawpy ; 

« Or that his gentle ſtamock's maſter 

« To worry up a pint of plaiſter, + - 
Like our mill knaves that lift the laiding, 


-« Whaſe kytes can rax out like raw plaiding, 


« Swith, roaſt a hen, or fry ſome chickens, 
« And ſcnd for ale frae Maggy Picken's.“ 
Aye, aye,” quoth ſhe, © ye may well ken, 
»Tis ill brought but that's no there ben; 


han but laſt owk, nae farder gane, 3 


The laird got a' to pay his kain.” 

Then James, wha had as good a-gueſs 
Of what was in the houſe as Beſs, 
With pawky ſmile this plea to end, 
To pleaſe himſell, and eaſe his friend, 
Firſt open'd with a flee oration 
His won@'rous ſkill in conjuration. 
Said he,. By this fell art Im able 
To whop aff any great man's table ; 
« Whate'er I like to make a mail o 
Either in part, or yet the hail o; 
And, if ye pleaſe, I'll ſhaw my art. 
Cries Halbert— Faith, with a' my heart!“ 
Befs ſain d herſell,—-cry'd + Lord, behere!? 
And near hand fell a ſwoon wi” fear... 
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And fiſt he drew a circle round, mal, 
Then. u d many's magiciaund-— (1 
3 Of words, pat Lin, Gore Dank, 
Enough to frigkꝭ a very witch? 10 
That done, James foyy Eee. now, in cams, | 
And in the boal beſide'the lon 
1222 gaodwife, gae ben, 
Bring frac yen baata roaſted hen. 
_ She wadna gang, but Habby ventur'd ; 
1 It ſmelbd fac well, fhort time he fought it, 
| But, wond'ring; ken his hands he brought it. 
He view'd it raund, and thrice he ſmel d it, 
Syne with a gentle touch be felt it. 1 
Thus itka'fenſe he did:conveen, 
Left. glamour had beguil d his cen: | 
They all, in an united body, 
Declar'd ĩt a fine fat how towdy. 
c“ Nae mair about it,” quoth the Miller, 
« The hen looks well, and we'll fa till her.“ 
« Sac beit, lays James; and in a doup, 
They ſnapt her up baith ftoup and roup. j 
„ Neiſt,”* Ol cries dal #condgper ill 
« But help us tq.awaught of ale, 
« Pd be oblig'd t ye a? my life, 
& And oſſer ta the dail my wife, 
. « To ſee if he'll difczecter mak her, 
. But, O Pm flegd-he winna tak her!“ 
Said James, Ye cfler very fair; 
The bargain's hadden, ſay nge mair “ 
Then thrice James ſhook a willow -wand, 1 
. With kittle wards thrice gave command; ab ny 
I That dons, with looks bait legrn'd nd grave 4 
Said, © Now yell get what ye won'dhavey- ; 
=. # + Axerer rean'Þ in hn or ee, 4&3; wy 4 . 
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Then firſt the ſcholar's health he toaſted, _ 
Wha's magic gart him feed on roaſted : 
His father's neiſt / ſyne a the reſt. 
Of his good friemds that vide him ben, 
Greatly o'er langſome at this time, 
In a ſhort tale tu put in eliyme; 
Thus, while the Miller and the 18 
Wete blythly ſtock' ning of their drewth, 
Be! fretting, fearcely held fraue 8 | 
The Prieſt, enclov'd, ſtootl vex'd and ſweating... 
« O wow!” ſaid Hab, * if ane might peer, 
« Dear Maſter-Jaes; wha brought bur cheer? 
« Sic laits appear to us fae awfu , : 
« We hardly think your learting wf.“ 
* To bring pra 
Says James, ken I'm a 
« Ane of the ſet that never catries | 
On traffic with black deils or fairies; © 
© There's mony # ſpꝰrit that's no a deil, „ 
- © That conſtantly around us wheel. g 1 
There was a ſage call'& Albuthazor, © © 25 . 
© Who's wit was gleg as ony razorr rte 
„ F 
« And they appear, when were # min # | 
In ony ſhape of human | ——_ 
© Now if you'll drap your fo 
« I'll gar my Poet appear,” 
Hab fidg'dand leugh, his elbuck 8 | 
Baith fear d and fend a {p'ritte-view: © 
At laſt his coufzge wan the day, EY 
He tothe {cholar's-will gave WV 
Bey by this began to ii © = 
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With ſilent pace ſtrade o'er the floor, 


1 
She pray d like howdy in her drink, 
But meantime tipt young James a wink. 
James frac his eye an anſwer ſent, 
Which made the wife right well content: 
Then turn'd to Hab, and thus advis d: 
© Whate'er you ſee, be nought ſurpriz d, 
And for your ſaul, move not your tongue, 


© But ready ſtand with a great rung ; 

« Syne as the ſp'rit. gangs marching out, . 
© Be ſure to lend him a ſound rout: N 
] bidna this by way of mocking, | | 
For nought delights him mair than knocking,” . 


Hab got a kent—ſtood by the hallan, 
And ſtraight the wild miſchievous Callan . 
Cries, * Radamanthus Hufay Min go, 

* Monk Horner, Hipock, Finko, Jiago, 


. * Appear in likeneſs of a Prieſt, 


No like a deil in ſoape of beaſt, 
* With gaping chaſts ta fleg us a': 
* Wauk forth, the door flands to the . 
Then frac the hole where he was pent, 
The Prieſt approach'd, right well content; 


Till he was drawing near the door; 
Then to eſcape the cudgel ran, 

But was not miſs'd by the goodman, 

Wha lent him on the neck a lounder, 
That gart him o'er the threſhold founder. . 
Darkneſs ſoon hid him frac their ſight ; 
Ben flew the Miiiggsin a fright ; 

« 7 trow,” guoth He, 7 laid tell en; 

*% Bt woe Ie like our ain Meſs Jobe! 


